Kristi decided to try working with some set poetic forms.  This sonnet is the product that experimentation.  Kristi applied her ideas and feelings to the sonnet's formula, and, after some struggles with both content and form, pulled it off quite nicely.  




~ Joel Stokdyk, Practicum Tutor ~
Sonnet
Kristi Heinz

Let me not be fooled by their tainted lies.

Young hearts, they say, know not what it can take.

They do not see my heart or feel his eyes.

So love I will and their dark lies forsake.

When he comes into my view; breath be gone.

My heart does leap when I see those bright eyes

Piercing into mine. I long to sit on 

Waters edge floating into green July

My mouth does quiver at his tempting lips

As I long to be near, close to his heart.

A long journey I wish we could just skip,

For uncertainty could break us apart.

Together we shall face uncertain end,

Yet fearing not, beside lover and friend. 
